BY DEPUTY

us, was very loud. The sound was awful,
and conjured up for me those ancient pictures
of The Last Judgment, where the righteous
are ascending and the wicked are falling head-
long into the power of monsters that hail their
prey. If it did so for Grieg I do not know,
but I felt his sweat running on my fingers,
and I fancy his soul was quaking as he looked
on the horrid portal by which he was to go
into hell.
I forced him forward six inches and let him
gaze. Then I twisted his arm to make him
leave his foothold and, when at last he did so, I
set my foot in his back and thrust him down,
The effort sent me backward, but as I got
to my feet, I saw him swinging from a girder
which he must have met as he fell. For a
moment I wondered whether, after all, I had
failed, but the iron was cold and unfriendly,
and ere he could draw himself up, he lost what
hold he had and fell like a storie.
Slowly I made my way back to where Lelia
lay.
I cannot remember this journey, try as I
will. One moment I was by the guard-room,
and the next I was looking up at the sheaf of
foam. If I had thoughts Ldo not know what
they were, and, except that I was going to
Lelia, I had no sort of purpose, and the future
cared for itself.
The moon was sinking now, and the darlpaess
was coming back, but as I rounded the spw,
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